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BATH .COMEDIANS. 


CANTO Tus FirsT. 


— — — 
8 O R. humble Servant, Mr. 
Dancer, | 
Awake, aſleep, in Dream, or 
fi nm 2 Trance, Sir; 

* —— In England, "Holland, Spain or 
een France, Sir, 

Perhaps you'll think all this Romance, Sir k 

But on my Soul, tis oy true, 

That I've a great Reſpect for you; 

And humbly by this =. implore ye, 

For Leave Kd 12 my Caſe before ye. 

Criminals Hopes are all extended, | 

TPP the Man whom they've offended ; | 


A 2 17 


3 


—— = 


(4) 


My Caſe is different, 1 aſſyre ye, * 


I - & 2a EA 
Sincerely and without a Jeſt. = 


It was, I think, the other Day, 
You briſkly tripp'd it o'er the Way, 
jo N a | 


7 And ek you you if if you — * 


To give n 

Sir, Mouth at once, 
And made me ike any Dead; | 
And then with ſtern contracted Brows, 
C—_— 
Irn — & beſt Har 
— — 
for-nothing Whore-ſon, 
Stock Spleen and Gall, 
No Manners nor good Senſe at all; 


- Whole Education has been baſe, 


'd me to your Face; 
ſwore by's Hopes of future * 
Orchard- Houſe” to hiſs : 


8882 
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d throw him on the Fire. 
I'm not inclin'd to Fraction, 
Anger riſes at Detraction: 


SLE 
85 


bot 


68) 

But Character to vindicate, 

Matter of Fact 1. Will relates 

And can convince you in the End, 

That I am Orchard Theatre's Friend: 

For Inſtance, I commend your Playing 

In the firſt Place Mind what 5 

Sir, not to flatter you for Features, 

Yet there are worſe in all the Theatres : 

I like your Acting, not your Speaking, 

To me, Sir, —— it is merely Squeaking; 

The Reaſon is you know I'm Dunce, - 
So hope you'll pardon me for once : 

But now to a quick Tranſition, 

. Fill let you fee my juſt Deciſion, 

And ſhew your Virtues and your Failings, 

That may prevent-all future worms. of 3 

Nay, every Actor now in Dal 

Iwill unveil to you in Faith; As 

Where they are wrong there I'll Py em, 

Where they are + night there III protect em. 


Firſt for yourſelf; in crook-hack'd Dick, 
By Jove you almoſt made me fick 
To lee you bounce, and ſtrut, and vapour, 
And like a Dancing-Maſter caper : 
Indeed you ftretch'd your Lungs, and ſtrain d 
That all the Audience was pain d. 
The three firſt Acts were done full well, 
But the two laſt were d——d to 'H—1} : 
Had I the Beating you, I'd ſwitch hard; 
But now cis Tune to ve done with Richard. 
: When 


1 
When you do Haſtings in Fane Shore, 
You me well, I'll ſay no more; 
This in your Praiſe——But do you hear 
I do not like you well in Lear; 
You fee I ſhow your Loſs and Gain, 
I mingle Pleaſure with your Pain, 
Fd fing your Praiſes to the Harp; 
Whene'er you do the Valet ſharp ; 
= . 
you are acting Captain Flaſh; 
Was but your Perſon ſomething Re 
By G- you'd cut a pretty Figure; 
In Bath there would not be your Fellow, 
You'd rival Barry in Othello ; 
You noble Hamlet play fo well, _ 
CY - I] 7 | 
muſt own his Fame's in r 
Wea cor you play the Part of . 
There's many Parts that you excel in, 
Some others you appear not well in ; 
Yet were they ballanc'd in the Scale 
Your wou'd o'er your bad prevail. 
Now you've boldly ſtood the Teſt, 
I will begin with all the reſt, 


Sach as can bear a Coadjutor 
Should take old r 
i the D——1 his due, 
I ing too 


* 


iq (7) 

The next I think is G. Boks, 

His Actions bad, ſo are his Looks; 

Yet tho' indeed he's but a Drab, 

He's a good French Servant in Queen Moab ; 
But yet that Man is not my Choice, 

You know 1 cannot hear his Voice. 

The next—well, who's the next?—O pox | 
I had forgot—'tis Hy Cx, 

That Man does ev'n my Eyes beguile, 
In tragick Scenes I've ſeen him ſmile; 
But yet this fimple ſmiling Feature 
Shews he at leaſt has got -Nature, 
And JI may juſtly ſet him down 

To be a moſt excellent Clow..wn, 

And that he has as good Pretence © 

As any other Man to Senſe, ' 

For it un to be a Rule 

The wiſeſt Man beſt acts the Fool. 

But now with Spleen a while I'll wreſtle, 
For here comes Feather, Sword, and Toflle, 
All centered in D—y Cob, 

In. Harkguin's ſweet Interludes 

He's Woaodward's Ape in Attitudes; 

T'let further Commendations drop 

I think he is a ſpecial Fop. 

There's Ta 


Shall act low Comedy for a Wager 

With any Man well ſtruck i in Years, 

That ever on the appears; 
de Haines himſelf, tho' dead, alas ! 
il on bis Merit on his Aſs. + 
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ffey 1, that old Stager, 


Why nothing — nothing, Zounds 
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his Voice with San Sa 50:1 1 1 
Yet not with 1 to brand 1 


I own the — 2 Nn Nr 
(93-VSa ii 1 


er 
Sr bn A 
TE Dl: Bina agt,: TE 20 
. Doorn moot 
with c ing SI,, 
Ir. Ine ——tt, — 101 
And faith ſhe is a lovely Dame e. 
le ihe 
In Comick Scenes as well as Pt 
well tos, 
more can any Weman do? wy = 
So, gt nn for =_ 6 919 1 


Miſs X. — 4 
A beauteous Girl the is its true, ; 2549 101 * 
What elſe ? methinks I hear you e ** 
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(5) | 
Well, Sir, your Pardos,'t Msn 7 Nha 2 
Againſt your Jadgment 1 l 
And needs muſt own I am to blame 
Not to allow het Share of Fame ; mpg 
Therefore, ye Muſes, I dere 
With ſome ſweet Fancy yo ou'l! inſpire 1 „ 1 
My lazy Pen, and make it ſcatte n 
Some pretty Praiſes towards th Matter. bes 
'Tis done And now tafſume my Sion, 3 
After my Pen's had Preparation, 7 
I ſwear L th* Roſes and — ; 
In her fair Checks, ſhe's a good Phyllis; ©, 
2 — = I'll be bold ls tell be | 5 
And in ein Biddy Belair; 
in the dect. B Boy my Pen itches 
praiſe her when ſhe's dreſs d in 
A ths pledſes you, PO TIER 
The D-—I's in't if it wont do. 
The next I think that doth approach | 
Is call'd Miſs Gudgeom——no Miſs R cb: 
Some little Fame falls to her Lot =>} 
A pert D, and good Mermott; 
She's young as yet upon the Stage, 
In time ſhe'll mend I . 


>” 
But what bright Beauty's this I ſpy? 
Ah !—is it you, dear Mrs. P ye? 
Aye there's a Shape, and there's a Face, 
But where's the Air, and where's the Grace? 
He that can find them wins my Money, 


H not, whycredit 2 Dummy, 
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And take his Word or er or bad, 1 le 

That they are Beauticy the ne er had - 
" * 18 0 | eie oda ad 

Now Mother Bi comes the, next, — 
| Egad I've choſe a woetul Text,, 
| Yet ſhould 105 ht her ſhe'd be vent. 

| If we may : it ublick Rumour. TO 

| She has hey A has Humour; 

| Nay—— ſcarce a-Man that Breechgs wears 

Can ſhew a better. Leg than hers.. q +1 297A 


; a 1 7 18 42 Wo; 
There's Mr. R — m and Spouſe 
to be nam d, that's all, 
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18 js ＋ 23 
O W Spleen 00 Gl and Safire rouns; 
And follow . 101 


And make the petty Gods . 1 911 


Bluſh til: they are ag red en T II- 
Firſt comes the mighty Manager : 1 104 il 


 Ycleped Paps, him I reregesd 2 © ol 111 


Becauſe, a8 fal a5. J. gan Ans n eboo 
He is a right goodwagty 197 4314 8 2d l 
In comick Scenes de wake youtlanghs b*>H 


In clowai Parts e u gad 


But Wh does A tragigk Part id ob v 5 
By Fove he 1s not worth a F--t. 

The neg than thick C 104 
Ugly, his ns OY rem afl, B 
Vet ef Nam mers he's 8 ng ad al 
Strong, clear and, many bis Mice guo baA 
of eee ee 
As any Player, 8 aſt z,1A an 212 a3Y 
His Perſon his PretsrPenjHi 2 on ei 2H 
But why write &,again&.my KigdrethY b-.d A 
This very, Man, Sw;,wauld your knoway A 


Is like mylclf/a.lasty Þ et. H toniuphenh el 


Now Phe, Fir, for, very beard oval AH 


For here comes ch Loading Hero 3 
or. n 


HE. 
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(13) 
Who, tho'. bred an Apothecary, o 
Is capable to make me merry; 2 H 
Tho Mid mo Power ore. Es 
The Sons of Hippocrates or Gan; 
They're ever in a.cloudy Mood, ad af 
They lx much — N 
H- : alone may be exem I. ch 
Since be. the ft that has ateeapted i bas 
To break. thro' -E/calapian Rules, 
Join grave Phyſicians with dull Fools : 
e's a, good | 3 wg =— 


And Clown in Hg 

And whilſt he phens duch Fend bee, ＋ 4 
I'm very ſure he'll; always pleaſe. 
Is not the next old Mr. M ?? | 


I chink o Nay, I'm very certain 


; 1 


104 thy the Man now be 3 IJ 

I ſeldom ſee a 1 
But * a d confounded . 03 9 
Vet, Sir, Fil held you Half Cn 
There's. not ſo good a Pantalun 5 
In Bard And to. ave, Word m 
Better, than all Ive aid before,.] 1: / 
I'll hold you an; 1 e octt "kT 
That there's few better Zain Schalare. 
But here's another. What d' ye call rd 


,, and be Chre 


Tu l him; 
Ys with the De el I 


make a 2 0 bl 


r if: aA 
Be. atrick curſe ſuch loaſy Bentry, Fad ul 
That aro ee er: 


The | 


Mr 4 FR go pe 


That I their two Extreams may ſhew, 
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And certainly will never mend, ai 11 -AT 
Or take Advice from any end: "oe 
Therefore I'll give myſelf no Pain 
About im, for my Labour's vain. F 


There's two new Actors, W--ts and G--t5, . 
With heavy Heels and empty Pates, 0 
And ſo 1 leave them to the Fates. 5 
My Head it is not worth the troubling 
About F. —c come from Dublin. 
Well, now I've:done with all the Men, 
And to the W e $ 
11.3 41 | 
Hear me, ye Verſe-inſ bring Laſſes, 
That dwell & th. T Top o' Mount Parnaſſus : 4 
Let Melpomene, delighiful Mi e 
With ſofteſt Strains my Fancy aid, tA 
And ſet each Actreſs id my View, 


And Merit give where Merit's due. 
The firſt that comes is gay Sir Hurry, 
Who without th graceful Mien of Barry, 

Has Charms ſufficient. ſtill. to pleaſe, 

She does it with ſuch-ſeeming Eaſe; my 
Indeed ſhe'as not ſo gd a Leg 5 
celebrated Iriſh Peg: Ven 24 
plays fond 1. 4% excllenty, | | 11 
Atbenais ſhe'll content ye; od lun. 
ith graceful Perſon, ies moſt cler | 
She'll pleaſe the Eye, and charm the Ear [*1 
Yet for two Faults, I do accuſe her 
The firſt ſhe'll ſtuuy nought that's new, Sir, 
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(17) 
And pant and heave for that fame Blefling, 
That amorous Swains call gentle Preffing, 
Whilſt they her Beauties are poſſeſſing, 
I do not mean the wanton Punka, 
But ſuch a Nymph as Hunkamunka ; 
For that's the Part I like her beſt in, 
And fo Fll introduce the reſt in. 


Silence you quaking Geeſe and Ganders, 
Here comes the Spouſe of Teague Sr, 
With jaunting Mien, affected Air, 

I knew her at Weft-Smithfield Fair 

Play tragick Farce, or rough or ſmooth, 

At little P-—p's wooden Booth. | 

And ſhe's the worſt in all the Nation, 

She's ſo puff d up with Affectation; 

She 1 nor well in Verſe or Proſe, 

But drowns her Language in her Noſe ; 

In ſhort ſhe is not worth my Notice, 

And he that thinks ſo a dull Sot is. 
The next in Character ſhall follow, 


And hark I hear a dreadful Hollow, 

Oh ! 'tis the ranting Dolabolla; = 

Who in that bombaſt Fuſtian Farce, 

Does kick Lord Grizz/e.on the A—e; 
There ſhe can raiſe her Voice and ſwagger, 
And ſtab poor Noodle with her Dagger: 
But when ſhe's ſtabb'd herſelf the next, 
There ends her Acting and my Text. 
Here's Mrs. #——e, ſhe's the Prompter, 
And I'll ſay nothing to affront her, 


C But 


— r * 1 L 


618) 
But tell her ſhe did Damon 
Better M. ce did Palemon. 


I there no more? O yes, Gad's Curſe, + 


There's Mrs. M — , Fuliet's Nurſe ; 


"Tis Signior Harlequino's Wife; 
Can ſhe act too? Not worth a Louſe, 
She only ſerves to fill the Houſe. 


But here's a pretty Girl from France, 
And ſhe can— yes, Sir, ſhe can dance, 
And the can ſomething elſe by Chance. 
thi 


= 


my Eyes are very dim, 

think I fee Miſs Pl——z, 
ſhe's a little Cherubim. 
Actors bluſh for Shame, 
can rival them in Fame; 
t ſhe will be I do not know, 
y Time alone can ſhow. 
the laſt of all I come, 
t's his Name, tis honeſt T-; 
by th" Honour of a Candle-Snuffer, 

knows he's a ſpecial Buffer. 

Sir, I've made my Promiſe good, 
honeſt Mortal ſhou'd ; 
* Cruſt of Pye ſerves for a Token 
Promiſes are often broken ; 
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Yet he whoſe Heart's honeſt and true, 
Of ſuch, alas! there's but too few, 
Would keep as ſteady to his Word 


To a Beggar's ſoon as to a Lord, 


I think that Man worthy of Truſt i is, 
Who does to every Mortal Juſtice ; 
And he that has a Favour done him, 
And Obligations thrown upon him, 

I ſhould deteſt him as moſt hateful, 

If ever he ſhould prove ungrateful : 
Ingratitude, Sir, in my Mind, 

Is really Treaſon to Mankind : 

He that's the Will, but Power needs, 
His Will ſhould ſerve inſtead of Deeds. 
Thus, when I wrote theſe comic Lays, 
I did it not for Gain or Praiſe ; 

If it has Power to gain me Friends, 
»Tis all I want, I have my Ends. 


Cx A POEM 
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| a0 
F all the Joys by which our Lives are 
5 bleſt, 

0 A r rr accu, is ſure the 
When diſmal — Sethe anxious | Qui 
and Strife, | 

Too cru'lly black each Retroſpe& of Life : 

When thus oppreſs'd with Tom aun Sede 

and Tears, 

We utter our Complaiits, and no ales Hear, "Pa 

A Friend, at ſuch a Time, would give Relief 

For he that ſhares our Woes, can eaſe our Grief, 

That Friendſhip is a God-like Attribute, 

The conſcientious Man will ne'er diſpute. 

"Tis none but ſuch as are profeſſed Fools 

Will deviate from Friendſhip's ſacred Rules; 
They're 


(22 ) 


of the Blefling that attends 
The ſweet of faithful Friends 
Nor know the Joys which Souls united gain, 
Like Foes to Happineſs, and Friends to Pain: 
Too miſerable State of human Kind, 

No Good done here, no Good can be behind. 


They're 


Suppoſe me caſt upon ſome barren Clime, 

Where my Misfortunes muſt — with 
Tune: 

Think it a Place that Mankind never knew, 

Where nought but Rocks, and horrid Wild's in 


view, EE © iy 
Nor Tree, nor Shrub, to chear the barren 


Where deadly VS... with its meagre Pace 
Adds Horrors to the diſmal Place ; 


Yet—there, had I a Friend to bleſs my Sight, ? 


I'd look thoſe Horrors with Delight, 
And it Day ev'n in the darkeſt Night. 


Wie Decks 


do a loathſome Jail, 
— i bear Sorrow doth prevail, 
but Sighs and admit 


Deyn un Food, my Lodging on the Stones; 
Caſt there by cruel and relentleſs Foes, 
Whoſe Tyranny ſtill aggravates my Woes ; 


Yet 


123) 


Yet there a Friend would baffle all their Malice, 
And change my loathed Priſon to a Palace. 


Or—ſhould I love, and by the powerful Eyes i 
Of ſome bright Beauty ſpend my Life in Sighs, 
Whoſe Frowns make black Deſpair poſſeſs my * 
Heart, | 
And green-ey'd Jealouſy increaſe my Smart : 
When thus with Love, and all it Cares oppreſs'd, 
Had I a Friend, I'd claſp him to my Breaſt ; 
Bleſs the kind Heavens for the welcome Gueſt, 
| That eas d my Cares, and gave my Sorrow Reſt. 


| There's not a Grief that can our Hearts poſ- 
| ſeſs, | | 
| But Friendſhip can diſpel, or make it leſs. 
| Now let us change this melancholy Theme, 
And turn to Pleaſure's viſionary Dreams; © 
When Plenty {miles, and Joy doth ſeem to 
reign, 


And Comus' Revels opes the gaudy Scene. 


Say—T'd a great Eſtate unreap'd by Toil, 
In a warm Climate, and a grateful Soil : 
Say--I'd a Strength entire, a Body whole, 7 
A prudent Mind, and a quiet Soul, 
No rugged Cares my Pleaſures to controul : 
But all around me ſhews a happy Life, 
Unmix'd with Troubles and ſecure from Strife; 
Living in ſome Corner of this happy Iſle, 
Where ſweet perfuming Flowers ever ſmile : 

a | Where 


2 
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(24) 
Whete I a lordly Libertine may rove, 
And plac th Flowers and ett Fri Lie 
Choriſters on every Spray, 
Wits dei Mufick, chear me all all” the 


—— around 
And conſtant Verdure crowns the joyful Plains. 
Think ita Pattern of th' Fields, | 
That all which needy. Life can crave does yield 
| In ſuch Station you'd be apt to ſay T bk 
I muſt be happy, but I anſwer, nay: ' © 
Unleſs that 1 a faithful Friend could boaſt; | 
My Riches vaniſh,and my Pleaſure's loſt. 

Were I the Monarch of a 


With Juſtice reigning, —yet not too ſevere; 
Vet ſtill Misfortunes would my Life attend, 


Valeſs cach was a faithful Friend. 

Tube in cach State of Life I ſtrive to ſhew, 
What Happineſs from faithful Friends accrue; 

Nor Plenty, Riches, nor the State of Kings, - 
Like a true Friend, ſuch Satisfaction brings: 
Thus he that would be happy vainly ſtrives, 
Wikow the Good ta Frceemellour Lives. 


Barn, April 21, 7 GAL 
—_ * - ** 7 N L. 


